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lie fee if I can get my husbands ring 
Which I did mak&him fweare tojkeepe forcuer * 

Per, Thou maift I warrant, wc fhal haue oldjfwcariDg 
That they did giue the rings away to men ; 
But week out- face them,and oiu-fwearc them to : 


Tie ^i^ferchantofMenke^ 

■ ■ •• - -* ... V: V 


A way,make hafrc,thou know'fi where I will tarry* 
Ner* Come good fir,wil] you flicw mc. tothis hotifc. 

Exeunt. 


( <tMEus Quint us* 


JLnttY Loren^n 4>nl hj]1dU 

ior.The moonc fhines bright. In fuch a night as this, 
When chc fwect winde did gently kiife the trees, 
And they did make no nnyfejn fiich anight 
Tr&ylm me ihmkes mounted the Troian vvatfjj 
And figh'd his foule toward the Grecian tents 
Where Crepdhy that nighc, 

hf In fuch a night 
Did Thi&bie faarefully ore -trip the dc we, 
And faw the Lyons ftiadow ere hiujiclfe s 
And ramie difmayed away . 

Lore*. In fuch a night 
Stood T>ido with a Willow in her hand' 
Vpon the wilde fea banke^and waft her Louc 
To come againe to Carthage. 

Ie/1 la fuch a night 
Medea gathered the incharitcd hearbs 
That did renew old Efon* 

Loren* In fuch a night 
Did hjfiCA fteale from the wealthy Iewc, 
And with an Vnthrift Loue did runne froiu Venice, 
As farre as Belmont- 

lefl In fuch a night 
Did young Lorenzo fweare he loud her well, 
Stealing her ioule with many vowes or faith , 
And nere a true one- 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty fr/Jtca flike a little fh row) 
Slander hcu Loucand he forgaue it tier/ 

teffi, I would out-nighc you did nobody come ; 
Butharke,Iheaie the footing of a man. 

Enter Merger* 

Lor. Who comes fo faft in filencc of the night? 

Mef A friend. (friend? 

Lore*. A friend,what friend ? your name I pray you 

Tttef Stephana is my name,and I bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the brcake of day 
Be heere at Belmont, ilic doth (tray about 
By holy croffes where fhe knceles and prayes 
For happy wedlocke hourcs. 

L®rw* Who comes with her ? 

Mef. None but a holy Hermit and her maid; 
I pray you it my M after yec rnturn'd ? 

L&rtn* He is not.nor we haue not heard from him, 
But goe we in I pray thee leffica, 
And ceremonioufly let vs vs prepare 
Some welcome for the Miftreffe of the houfe, 

Enter Clown? . 

CI* 4 Soia/ola ; wo ha ho,fola/ola. 

ju — ; _ 


0 


L&rtn. Who calk? 

Cfo* Sola,did yotJ fee MX*rr^,& M,£ om ^ j 
Lor. Leaue hollowing man, heere. 
Cfo. Sob, where^ where? 
Lor. Heere? 

C/tf.Tel himther's aPoft comefrommyMa^ er , 
his home full of good newcs,my Mafter will be her 
morning fwcet foule. 

Loren. Let's in,an d there expeft their comrrun " 
And yet no matter : why fhould we goe in? ^ 
My friend Stephen^ fignific pray you 
! Within the houfe,your Miftrefle is *c hand , 
And bring your mufiquefoorth into thcayre. 
How fweet thcmoone-Iightfleepes vpon thisbanlj 
Heere will we fit,and let the founds of raaufitke 1 
Creep e in our eares foft ftilncs,and the night 
Become the tutches of fwcet harmonic : 
S\t fej[ica y lookc how thefloore of heaucn 
la thicke inlayed with pattens of bright gold 
There's not the fmalleit orbe which thou behoI4ft 
Burin his motion like an Angcll tings, 
Snll quiring to the young eyed Chcrubirts \ 
Such harmonic is in immortal! foules^ 
Bu t whilfi this muddy velture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe in it, we cannot heare it : 
Come boe 3 and wake 2)^^ with a hymne , 
With fweetcft tutches pearce your Miftrefle care 
And draw her home with mnficke. 

hjfu I am neucr merry when I heare fwcet mufiqu e 

PUjmnfichf. 

L&r. The reafon is 3 your fpirits arc atcenciuc: 
For doe but note a wilde and wanton heard 
Or race of youthful and vnhandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds,bellowing and neighing loud 
Which is the hot condition of their bioud, • * 
If chey but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
Or any ay re ofmuficke couch their cares, 
You fiiall perceiue them make a mutual 1 ftand, 
Their fauageeyes turn'd to a modeft gaz^e, 
By the fwcet power ofmuficke : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orphtw drew trees^fioncs^nd floods, 
Since naught fo ftockifl^Jiard.and fullofragc^ 
But muficke for time doth change his nature, 
The man that hath no muficke in himftlfe, 
Nor is not mo tied with concord of fweet foundi f 
Ts fit for treaions,ftratagemSjand fpoyles, 
The motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 
And his affe&ionsdarke axSro&m, 
Let no fuch man be trifled : marke the muficke 

Sntt¥ PortU axdJSltrriffa* 

For. That light we fee is burning In my hall ; 
How farre that little candell thro wes his bearatSj 
So fhines a good deed in a naughty world* (<W 
JVer* When themoonc fiione we did not feethcuci 
For. So doth the greater glory dim thcleffe, 
A fubftitutelhines brightly as a King 
VntiN a King be by, and then his ftate 
Empties it ftlfe,as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters i mufique, harke. 
Ncr. It is your muficke Madame of the houfe* 
For. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
Methinkes it founds much fweeter then by day ? 
Nien Silence bfcftowes that vertue on it Madam* 
*Por w The Crow doth fing z$ fwectly as the lar^c 


^T^h« is attended : andlt^K 
Wheneuery Gooic is cau^jui^ 

And would not be awak d. 
Un That is tbe voice, 

Titrkow by the bad voiced 
r«r Deere Lady welcome home? 
J! r Webnue bene praying for our husbands welfare 
W feh fpced we hope the better for out word., 

Arc they recur nd? 

Lor. Madam, they artnot yet: 
But there is c^e a Mcffenger before 

for. Go \\\Ntrrifj& M 
Giue order to my Jeraant*, that they take 
M 0 note at all of ou r bei n g ablenc hence> - 
Nor v ou Loren^Jefica nor you 
; zATacketfotittds. 

Lor Your husband is at hand, 1 heare his Tramp er 3 
WearcnotelUalesMadam^areyounot 

This nigh t methinkes ts but the daylight ficke, 
Ulookcsalictlepaler/tisaday, 
Such as the day is, when the Sun is hid. 

Znter'BdfftMW) Anthomo, GratUns h mdtktr 

Btf We (bould hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walke in abfen ce of the funne. 

Por. Let me giue ligh^but let me not be light, 
For a light wife doth make aheauic husband, 
And ncucr be Hajfanie fo for me 3 
But Go,d fort all; you are welcome home my Lord, 

Baf l thanke you Msdan^giuewelcomto my friend 
This is the man, this is Amh&nh t 
To whom I am fo in finitely bound. 

Por. You flionld in all fence be much b ound to him^ 
For as I heare he was much bound foryou. 

Ant}** No more then I am wel acquitted of* 

P&r. Sir, you are mie welcome to our houfe : 
Itmuft appeare in other waies then words, 
Therefore I fcant this breathing curtefie* 

Gra, By yonder Moonc I fweare you do mc wrong, 
Infakh 1 gaue it to the ludges Clearke, 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
Since you do take it Louc fo much at hart* 

For. A quarrel hoe alrcadie, what's the matter i 

Cm. About a hoope of Gold t a paltry Ring * T \ 
That fiie did giue me> whofe Poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Vpon a knife j Louemee^indleAtie wee net. 

Ner. What talkc you ofihe Poefie of the valew; 
You fwore to me when I did giue it you, 
That you would weare it til thehoure of death, 
And that it fhould lye with you in your graue,i 
Though not forme, yet for your vehement oaths 4 
You mould haue beene refpe&iue and haue kept it* 
Gaue it a ludges Clearke: but wel I know 
The Clearke wil nere weare haire en's face that had \xi 


^ 


Gr&* He wil, add ifheliuetobeamari. 

NsrriffA* IjifAWomanliuetobeaman. 

Gra* Now by this hand I gaue it tea youths 
A kinde of boy, a little fcrubbed boy, ■ 
No higher then thy felfe, the ludges Clearke, 
A prating boy that beggM jt as a Fee, 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 

'Per. You were too blame, I mufl be plaine with you, 
To part fo flight ly with your wiues fir ft gift, 
A thing ftucke on with oathes vpon your finger^ 
And fo riueted with faith vnto your fle(h # 
I gaue my Loue a Ring, and made him fweare 
Neucr to part with it s and heere he ftands : 
I dare befworne for him, he would not leaueit, 
Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world m afters. Now in faith Gratidm y 
You giue your wife too vnkinde acaufe of grecfe, 
And 'twere to me I fhouldbe mad at it, 

Tfajf. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off, 
And fweare I loft the Ring defending it, 

Gre+ My Lord B#j[am& gaue his Ring away 
Vnto the ludge that beg'd ir, and indeede 
Defcru'dit too : and then the Boy hisCfearke 
That tooke fomcpainei in writing, he begg'd mine, 
Anrlneythermannor mailer would take ought 
But: the two Rings. 

per. What Ring gaue you my Lord ? 
Not that I hope which you recciu'd of me. 

S^jjf* If I could addca lie Vnto a faulty 
I would deny it : but yoii f. e my finger 
Hath not the Ring vpon i" 5 it is ^one rf 

Par, Eucn fo voideis your falfc heart of truth* 
By heaucn I wil nere come in your bed 
Vntil I fee the Ring. 

Ner* Nor I in yours, til I ogainc fee mine. 

Baff". Sweet Partta f 
If you did know to whom 1 gaue tbe Ringj 
If you did know for whom 1 gaue the Ring, 
And W4>nld conceiue for what I gaue the Ring, 
And how vnwiilingly 1 left the Ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 
Yon would abate the ftiength of your diff>tea(ur£ ? 

For* Ifyouhadknowne the vettuc of the Ring* 
Or halfc her worthijiciTcthat gaue the Ring, 
Or your owne honour to contai nc the Ring, 
You would not then haue parted with the Ring ; 
What man is there fo much vnrcafonablc> 
If you had plcas'd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofZeale ; wanted the modeflic 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremonie : 
Ntrriffk teaches me what tobeleeue, 
lie die for't, but fome Woman had the Ring? 

Haf* No by mine honor Madam, by my foule 
No Woman had it, but a ciuill Do&or, 
Which did refufc three thoufand Ducatcs of me, 
And Beg'd the Ring; the which I did denic him, 
And fuffer'd him to go difpleas'd away : 
Euen he that had held vp the verie life 
Of my dcere friend. Whatfliould Ifay fweeteLady? | 
I whs infore'd to fend it after him, 
I wasbefct with Oiame and curtefie* 
My honor would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeareit. Pardon me good Lady, 
And by theft blefled Candles of the night, 
Had you bene there, I thinkcyou would haue beg'd 
The Ring of mc, to giue the worthic Do£tor f 

Fir, 
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